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Wherein the Son of a New
York Multimillionaire Is
Disinherited for Marry-
ing a Poor Tailor’s
Daughter.
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mame St. Felix,

The Noveltst.

: CHAPTER 1.
The Tailor's Daughtef.

HE was just five days_old when her futurs was foretold. "“Sha
will have & lifs of adventure,” said the prophetess; “she will
take grayve chances—but she wont come to any harm. Yes—

see risks she'll run—she’e one that likes to leap, ma'am; but don't
sorry about the little lass—she's safe to land in luck, every time.”

And, indeed, a life of adventurs might well be predicted, for it
was a very exciting day in the Negbauer home, this fAifth of 1little
Mildred's existencs. A defective flue had taken this particular dsy
to show Its character In the home of the Negbauers' neighbors
acrogs the way, First a little puff of blue smoke crept cautiously
through the boards, and then & tongus of flame leaped after it
end soon the entire structure was crinkling and crackling, whils
emall, venomous sparks shot across the way to neighbor Neg-
bauer'a. '

Poor Mamma Neghbauer, weak and 11, lay quaking in her bed.
It was hard to be burned allve, just after ons had passed safely
through the perils of childblrth, Of what avail was {t to bring a
heautf-ful baby into the world if both must be burned to a erisp?
And then in had rushed the firemen and bundled Mamma Neg-
bauer in blankets and bundled Baby Bunting into blankets, and
carried them, very gently, down the street, out of dinger.

To be sure, the baby caught cold, and Mamma Negbauer hov-
ered between life and death for several days after; but no serlous
resnlts conld be counted from the baby’'s uncomrmonly early alring.
She had thrown back her little head and laughed in the face of
Jack TFrost; and the snuffies He sent her, In revenge, she took very
amiably,

In fact, Mildred Negbauer was an exceedingly amiable child—ex-
c-cept when you erossed her, She had some very determined notions
of her own, and it didn't seem to her that the notions of her elders
In fact, she didn't mind a small battle to win a
But how could one ex-

were a5 excellant,
point, and very seldom dld she surrender,
peect g little woman who went a-Journeying at the age of flve days
to meeept the routine roads of fe? 1f left to play In the yard, she
was soon creeping through the gates; taken for a walk, she must
be olosely watched, or ghe waould be scampering out of sight. What
was the biz world for but to explore? fm

By aad by she came to plnafores and sehool books, and small
boys walted bashfilly at the gate and took the book-strap from
her, She was a favorite at school with both boys and girls, being
glways ready for a romp: at recess, and not such a serious student
a8 to oust any head pupll from his place in clgss.

‘So Mildred Negbauer grew into & tall, graceful girl, and was
sent to the high school to finish her education. Bigger boys car-
tied her bonks now and vied with one another to win her smiles,

and as this story happens {n the city of New Haven, where good
old Yale hase Its home, and several hundred students take up the
study of beauly In thelr freshman year, Miss Negbauer did not lack
for admirers, )

' One of these young men, however, made a very fatal mistalkes
one day—Tfatal for himself—for he brought to Mildred's homa a fél-
low stuflent who at once found such favor with her that all the

other boys wers soon out of t.‘he‘run-
ning. She was not seventesn then, and
her boy sweetheart less than twenty.
“But they are old enough and big
enough,” sald a gay littls god, stringing
his bow, for me to have a shot at, I
think!" And no déubt he was right,
and almed his arrows well, fon, as
every one knows, Matthew Eterling
Borden and Mildred Negbauer fell
in love.

CHAPTER II.
The Gollege Student.

OW there were reasons—nlce, conventional

reasons, why it
wasn't the proper thing at all for Matthew Borden to fall in
love with Mildred Negbauer. And is such & monstrous misfor-

N

tune befell him, the only proper course was to fall out of love no
less promptly than he fell in. Thers is all the difference in the
world, you know, between linen shests and cotton, between a china
bowl and ohe of crockery, between a sllver spoon, sterling, and one
of nickel, silver-plated. To the former of these benefits had young
Borden been born, and the latter had been Mildred Negbauer's po-
sltlon. Then, too, thers is a vast way to travel between a milllon-
alre manufacturer and a small retail tailor—and thers was all that
difference between the sire of Matihew Berden and Mildred Neg-
bauer's parental parent,

Matthew Borden never thought of asking his father's consent to
marrying Mildred. He knew he might as well go ask for the moon.
However, he didn't ecare a picu.yimu- for the moon and he cared the
whole world for Mildred Negbauer—and haye her he must. He told
AMildred so in all the Impassionad sentences that & 1ad of twenty can
command, and Mildred answersd something that doubled his pulse-
beat, and the robin's roundelay, chirped overhead, changed Into an
anthem as he took her in his arms,

When the school year closed, some slx months later, Mildred
went to visit some friends of the family who llved in Brooklyn, and
there Matthew Borden camse to call, “It 18 no use,” urged Matthew,

“delaying our marriage; my father will never consent; but it seems
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to me it ia you and I who ara to be considersi I love youn—and
you say you love me—hoi can anything elss matter? And if, In-
deed, you love me as I love you, how can you refuse, dear, to glve
yourself to me? Bee the unhappiness you infiict, when I worry and
long for you, dearest! I cannot study when I am constantly in
fear of losing you. If once you were mine, I could acquit myself
craditably in college; but now I simply mope and drone."

Mildred was & woman, with a woman's heart—a heart that was
all Matthew Borden's. She put on a liftla blue sllk frock and they
went out for a little walk—and the walk ended with Christ Church,
where the Rev. Dr. Kinsolving joined thelr right ‘hn.nds and made
them one—one until death did part them.

Then Mildred Borden went back to her friends and her husband
to his home, They corresponded, and In the Fall Matthew Borden
came back to Yale., And the gossips sald he was very devoted to
Mildred Negbauer, and since gossip flles llke a feather, it was not
long before Matthew Borden's parents heard of their son's devotion
to the tallor's daughter,

Now, when a boy isn't of age, his father has the ordering of his
waysg, and 1t did not in the least pleass Millionaire Borden that his
don shonld pay court to a mald of low degres. Ha sent, poat haste,
the famlly adviser—young Borden’s godfather—to advise his son es
to what was fitting; and you can figure to yourself the consternation
of this well-intentloned man when hls godson communicated to him
that it was a little late in the day o interfere, “Wa ars married,
You see,” he complacently explained, “and, although we have never
lived together, she is mine, and nothing can induge me to glve
her up,"”

Mr, Sterllns hurried back to New York, and there were Indigna-
tion and lamentation in the Borden mansion that night Clearly
something must be done, It was mere boylsh infatusation, of course,

uwnd, obviously, separation might bs trusted to mend the m d
boy must ba sent away—but whers and how? Consultation Issted far

into the night, but by morning young Borden's fate was settled He

wae to go abroad, and & professor of Yals must bs induced to ao=
ecompeany him, g0 he might coritinus His studies and take his degrees

quite the same es though he continued in college. He was to travsl
wheraver hs wished—so long as he kept out of America, He was to

have everything he wantsd—the bills to be sent to the professor,
all cost he must be cursd of his wretched infatuation!

Professor Tracy Peck undertook the tssk of tutor to m Bore

den, and preparations for the tour began.

The separation betwesn the young couple was pathetic in
extreme, “I go,” sgpid Matthew, “mince my father can exaot
ohediencs until I am twenty-one; but I swear to you, Mildred,
the honor of my mother, that I will return. The whale world
He bstween us, but my thoughts will be with you alweys. Do
grieve; but I beg you be faithful. I cannot write youn, for I Ill'b.

Elven my promies to hold no communication with you at all, but xu"'

Yl

will come back to you, dear, loving you just as I do to-day. My fa-
ther thinks the marriage {llagal, gince we ars both under age) he
may have the marriage annulled or desire you to apply for 4l
I 4o not advise you In that case, Do as seems to you hest. But
very sure, my pet, that nothing can separate us, If the :
is broken I will marry you ssgain. I am yours for all time, and |
believe in you, Mildred—I believe you will wait.” ’

“T will wait,”” she answered with white lipe. “Good-by™

They found her in a poor littls heap by the door when hs
gnna, For ten minutes she was blissfully unconselous, Then
wole to face reality, to fight despm, te entreat Hopea
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